SAKUNTALA AND DUSHYANTA

ONE day the Emperor Dushyanta went out in his
chariot to hunt the antelope, armed with his bow
and a golden quiver full of arrows made by his most
skilful artificer, whose work was the pride of his
heart and the admiration of all men. In due time
the king's charioteer sighted a black antelope speed-
ing through the forest and looking back from time
to time at the car which followed him. On he went,
springing and bounding lightly over the ground, and
occasionally leaping high into the air as if to cheat
the arrow which would soon be speeding from the
bow of the king. The hunter waited until his
chariot was wheeling along a level tract of ground
and then deliberately fixed an arrow to his bowstring.
At that moment the charioteer loosened the reins in
order to give his master opportunity for aiming truly,
but just as the arrow was ready to be launched, two
hermits stepped out from a side path and advanced
boldly towards the royal marksman, who at once
ordered the charioteer to stop the car.

The two men came forward, one of them, who was
plainly an elderly man, holding up his hands,  " Hold?
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